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snake's hood-jewel to make that merchant's daughter
so desirous of it? And Rasakdsha ceased. Then
the Princess said: The attraction lay not in the
jewel itself, nor its magic properties. But in this
that she had not got it. For this is the nature of
women, that they make light of what they have,
and sigh for what they have not got.

And when the Princess had spoken, she rose up
and went out, looking at the King with a deep
sigh, and the King's heart went with her. But the
King and Rasakdsha returned to their own apart-
ments.

DAY 17.

THEN the King said to Rasakdsha : My friend,
all doubt is over: my doom is sealed : for the
intellect of the Princess is invincible. And yet
unless my desire blinds me, she intended that sigh
to point at me the significance of her words. Oh!
the fear of losing her almost deprives me of my
reason, and breaking loose like a must elephant
from every restraint I shall destroy you, as he does
his friend the mahout^ by the most terrible of deaths*
And yet my own lot will be worse than any death:
for I shall die by inches, starving in the sight of
food. Out upon the portrait that has brought me